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THE STEAMENR,

BY GRORGE JLUFF,
on Lhe wave

The cosan empress rides ;
For her the sen, & willing slsve,

Rolls forth hues created tiden,
Dashied irom her breast shin heaves

The qualled and trampled fomu ;
Her glorions track belind she leaves |

Bpeed her, ye waters, howe!

A.rgll= gently, eruel wain,
he froighied troasures bear !
Volces thou hast like summer rain,
Or virgin's murmured prayer.
From out thy oave, O ses,
Breathe them (o minsic’s sonund,
Toued to their heart's true harmoay,
The glad, the boweward hound,

Joy ! joy! the glooming mist
She cleaves with landward bow ;
Coyly the billows, Hghtly kissed,
Leap frow her arrowy prow,
Jo:: beauis ln woians eye,
nd langhs s ohildhood’s mirth ;
And manly bearts give fond reply
For thee, 0 mother carth !

Hoverelgn o'er vanquished fear,
The loed of pride and power,
Man in his glorious strength is here,
Thin s his triumph's bour,
Hush ! hush ! what shock of dread
Distorts his blanching brow
Btern as the bolt of desth 16 sped ;
O man, what art thou now?

Thou sadds® '“a king" thou wast
On ocean’s stormy throne ;
Now he s strong, and flerce, and vast,
Thon powerless and alone.
Lo! with resistiess grasp,
This wide, relentloss sea
Folds lke a toy in loy olasp
Thy ehattered bark and shee !

CGiod rrles npon the deap ;
There He nlone is kiug ;

The wild, wild waves that o'er them sweop
Perpotual dirges siug.

Woe | woe! a Lhousand homes
Thelr coming walt in valn,

And far and wide above them glooms
The desert of the maln,

—Harper's Weekiy,

NO. 25 IN OUR SQUARE.

It is a large brick house, with five
windows to the front, and a long balcony,
full of mignonette and geraniums
thronghout the summer,
time nothing was known of its inhabit-
ants beyond the information contained
in the story, where they were regis-
tered ns Miss Keith and Miss Indiana
Keith, Indeed, for ten years Our Bquare
was kept in total ignorance of their his-
tory. By sight we all knew them well,
for frequently, if the weather was fair,
they were to be seen walking in the
Square garden, and were erally nc-
companied by a dlrk-mmpﬁfionetf but

retty %i.rl, and & Hindu, who, though
Em-ed ike an Englishwoman, was sup-
posed to be an ayah. The little Leils,
who must have been about three or four
years old when they first came to No. 25,
never joined in the games of the other
children in the Sqnare, but used to walk
with the ladies and the ayah, chattering
away in a tongne which the wuudeﬁns
nurses supposed to be Hindustanee, an
which seemed much more familiar to
her than English,

At church the Mistes Keith were most

morning, Leila aocompanied them, wi
the who seemed to follow her like
a shadow. In all parochial charity lists
their names appeared, and the clergy-
man was ineh}:md to ascribe mnl:ﬂ an
anonymous donation to their liverality ;
and often, on a week-day afternoon, their
carriage, instead of taking the direction
of the park, would convey them to the
workhouse or hospital, where they were
w&r!talust weloo:::rl. 3
eir perso appearance we have
hitherto said nothing. Miss Keith, who
might have been about thirty when she
came fo live in Our Bquare,;was small and
insignificant-looking ; but her expres-
gion wns mild and agreeable, and the
tone of her voice pleasant, Miss In-
diana, who must have been nearly ten
years younger than her sister, was tall
and n{ighl. and her features were deli-
eate and beautiful ; but her whole air
and manner was that of a person who
has passed through a great sorrow ; and
the sallowness of her complexion rather
marred her general effect. Her voice,
more musieal than her sister's, was
monrnful in its tone, expressive of a sort
of qaiet weariness, and very different
from Anne's cheerful, rapid accents ; and
yet, dissimilar as they were, the eclosest
affection nnited the two. And now, in-
stead of letting our readers grope, as we
did, in the durk, we will, without fur-
ther preamble, admit them into the
secret of No. 20, and tell them the story
as it was told to us nearly twenty years

.‘?&nne and Indiana Keith were the only
children of Sir William Keith, who oo-
enpied ndhhif(tll judici&l appomtmpﬁ a.;
Agra, an spent the greater o
his life in Indis. Soon sfter the birth
of Indians, Lady Keith was ordered to
return to England, for the sake of her
health, and her two children went with
her; and when, in a couple of years, she
died, they remained there with their
dmother, till her death deprived
5:3: of their home, and they went out
to join their father in India. At that
time Indiana was seventeen Jeus of
, and her beauty struck aud delighted
:ﬁa the English residents of the city.
Her rich coloring was o positive feast to
the eye, after the sallow cheeks of the
Agra ladies, and only enhanced the lus-
ter of ber glorious dark eyes; so that in
a very short time the whole garrison was
at her feet, and all the civil servants
were hopelesaly in love, The elder sis-
ter was oompletolg thrown in the shade,
and she knew it; but she was quite Iree
from any feeling of "ulouq, and de-
lighted in the nniv admiration that
Indiana inspired. Of course, among
ber worshi there was one that the
beauty pre erreg; ll:ml, lhongll‘ the spirit
of uetry which possessod her ren-
tln:doq her sentiments doubtful for m
time, she submitted at last to become
the betrothed of Ccpt. Henry Willongh-

by, of her Majesty's One Hundred and
Thirty-first Regiment of Foot, n gallant
officer and exceRent man, who wis a uni-

For a long (¥

voraal favorite, and i nEprmod
of by SBir William, It tmey means

were small,'but then  the lady's fortune
would amply suffice both; and, as there
wis no particular reason for delay, In-
dianuam consented to the day being fixed
for the marringe.

One morning, as she and her sister

| were occupied in looking over & nnmber

of troussean dresses just arrived from
Oaloutta, she was told that a person
wished to with her, and two native
women entered the room, the first
thickly veiled, the other with her face
uncovered, and g a baby of about
a year old. To Indiana's rather hasty
inquiry of what they wanted, the fore-
most answered by removing her veil,
and displaying fentures which, though
dark, were strikingly handsome, and

then, = pram.umﬁ' white beanty,
t.imid.lyl:lk s in ken Eunglish, if it
was trne that the Bebee was going to
the Soubahdar Willoughby.
mllrnzhm nodded assent, with a smile
and a blush, and M Baee contin-
ued, * Does the English law allow men
to have two wivesi™

“ Good hicavens |" exclaimed Indiana,
angrily, “what does all this nonsense
mean I while her ealmer sister answered,
“Englishmen can never take a second
wife till tho first is dead.”

“Then the Bebee mustn't marry the
Soubabdar Sahib;" and she handed to
the sisters a piece of paper, which In-
diana took and opened, and perused
with an an frown, though, as she ﬂt_:-
isbed it, she langhed, and said, ** This
is some stupid joke meant to frighten
me, Bomehod_y been making a fool
of you, I fear.” Then, turning to her
sister, *‘ Look, Amne; a ';nutmr: bof
marringe between Hen illonghby,
Captain in her Majesty’s One-hundred-
and-thirty-first Foot, and Meenah Baee,
daughter of Holkar's Dewan, with some
unreadable name or other, dated two

ears ago at Indore. Do irou mean to
say,” and she turned flercely to the wo-
man, *‘that yon consider yourself nur-
ried to Capt. Willoughby ' I

Meenah Baee answered timidly in the
affirmative. A thick cloud rested on
Indiana's brow, as she again examined
the (}acument;isn‘ % 2 Nt

“Tt is his ture,” she said, wi
choking voice. ** Here isa note I had
from him yesterday ; it is nndonbtedly
his writing—signed by a clergyman, the
Rev. W. Jones,"

*There is Henry coming,” exclaimed
Anne, who was looking out of the win-
dow.

# We will have him in here,” said In-
diana, coldly, and gave orders to a ser-
vant, ‘‘Yon, eennh Baee, remain
veiled till I bid you show yoursell.”

Capt. Willoughby entered the room
with & look of deep depression on his
face, which at any other time wounld
have ronsed Indiana’s tenderest sym-
pathy ; but now, without observing it,
she bowed in & manner that at onece
startled and confounded him, and, be-
fore he could approach bher, said:
“ Capt. Willoughby, you are come at a
moment when your testimony in wanted.
Have you ever seen that n beforei”

At her signal Meenah raised her
veil, and Willonghby started alightly,
as he beheld the beantifal face, and an-
swered, rather vehemently, for he fan-
cied that Indiana waa jealons, ‘* Never,
that I can remember."

“Would it be inconvenient to you to
exert your memory a little " demanded
Indiana, in the same cold, hard voice;
while Meenah Baee, exclaimed, * It is
he! it is my husband I" threw herself at
his feet, embraced his knees, and kissed
the hem of his garment, in her rapture.

Poor Capt. Willonghby, thoroughly
bewildered by thia ebullition of tender-
ness on the partof a perfect stranger,
and by his betrothed's sudden change of
manner, aid also eppressed by the sad
news that he had to communiecate, conld
not speak for a while, and his silence
confirmed Indiana in her icions of
his guilt. At length he replied, **I can-
not recollect having ever seen her be-
fore, and what she has todo with you
and me, on my honor I cannot conceive,”

“Your conscience should tell you,"
said Indiana. **Bo yon persist in dis-
avowing her(”

But Henry Willonghby's patience
could last no longer, and, withont no-
ticing the last question, he exclaimed,
“What all this means, Indiana, you best
know ; but I confess it appears to me a
very dull jest, especially nnder the pres.
ent circumstances, I have sorrow enough
already without youradding toit. You,
from whom I h for comfort,” he
added, with emotion, After a moment
he recovered himself, and wenton, *“ My
regiment is just ordered to march, ata
moment’s notice, against the Sikls, and
we start this evening,"”

Indiana cheek grew pale, but other-
wise she gave no sign of emotion, as she
handed him the paper, and said, **It
may appear a jest to you, but it certain-
Iy 18 none to me. Read that.”

Willonghby read it as desired, and
then said, "Iv never signed this paper.
It is trune I was at Indore about the time
when this marringe is said to have taken

lace ; but surely, Indiana, yon cannot

leve such a story about mei O,
Anne ! she eannot y believe it 1”

Misa Keith shock her head sorrow-
fully, but did not speak ; and Indiana,
without looking at him, said, ** Meenah
Baee, mn?unmmthhmnn ns your
husband 1"’ and the woman unhesitating-
ly answered, ** Yes,"”

On being further questioned by Anne,
she related that her husband had been
obliged to leave Indore a few days after
the marringe, but that she had lived
on there till the birth of her child, when
her father, in ignorance of it all, and of
her change of faith, was anxions to give
her in marriage to one of her own na-
tion ; and, to esompe his importunity,
she had fled Agra, and, while making

inquiries respecting her kusband, she
hﬁ seen him on parade, and i
that he was about to be married,
come forward to assert her own clai

In answer to all Capt, W' h-
by could give nothing but an emphatio
denial ; but he owned that a X
were agninst him ; sod Sir William,
whom Amne lind summoned to the con-
ference, looked disturbed, and said that
it wns just as well that Willonghby
should have to leave Agra now, before
the story got abroad. He would canse
the affair to be thoronghly sifted, and
the witnesses sought out whose names
were appended to the document, and
for the present, anyhow, the engage-
ment had better be considered ns at an
end.,

t. Willoughby, whose pride was

d ng; woun gt his word bei
don 4 niesced, and app
Indinna to bid her farewell ; but his of-
fered hand was rejected ; and haughtily
bowing, she turned away ; and when
that evening the One-hundred-and-
thrity-first left Agra, in high spirits at
the prospect of an encounter with the
Sikhs, perhaps the saddest heart among
them was that of Henry Willoughby,
whose only hope now was that be might
fall in battle, and that Indians might
then repent her injnstice, But he was
disappointed, and h all
the battles of Moodkee, Ferozebah, and
Sobraon, withont a seratch ; and though
risking his life on every occasion in the
most reckless and daring manner, and
{:crforming feata of the most heroie

ravery, failed in finding the death that
Lie desired.

After Willonghby left her father's
honse, Indiana still preserved the same
atolid composure; pride was deepl
hurt at the indignity that had been of-
fered her, and yet, with strange incon-
sistency, she insisted on Meenalh Baee's
taking up her abode in the house, and
showed
and her chil

Perplexed by her sister's conduct,
Anne Keith knew not what to do, or how
to rouse her from her unnatural ealm-
ness; but this was suddenly ended, for,

a8 the left Agra, they hind to pass
b Birtm’a house, and at the sound
0{ the dmms and fifes Indiana fainted
away, and it was some hours before she
recovered her senses. A Jong illness
ensued, and left her so weak that the
doctors assured Sir William that his only
chance of saving his child’s life was to
send her back to England; and, as his
own health was giving way, he decided
on resigning his appointment, and re-
turning with her,

He not forgotten his promise to
Willoughby, and every inquiry wasmade,
but in vain. The Rev, Mr. Jones had
been dead for a year or more; the
Dewan, though he had discovered that
his daughter Lad married an English-
msan, was either unable or nnwilling to
give farther information; and the two
native witnesses whose names were ap-
pended had left their country durin
some troubles, and conld not be traced;
and even Anne Keith's faith in Wil
loughby was beginning to give %
though she still clung to the belief that
some fatal mistake had occurred.
Indiana’s long illness had destroyed
the freshness ofsher beauty, but she still
possessed sufficient charms to attract
numerons admirers, and one of the most
rertinacious was a Mr. Spurgeon, who

been long devoted to her, and who,
on Willonghby's departure, and, it was
repuriad,nﬁ.inmiami. again took the fleld,
}hongh with no more success
ore,

Bir William had stayed too long in
India, and after leading an invalid life
for n year at Bath and Tunbridge Wells,
he died, leaving a fortune to his two
daughters, who therenpon established
themselves in Our Square, and led the
useful and secluded ﬂi!a that we have
deseribed., Meenah Baee, who, though
she.had been baptised, was still known
by her former name, and the little Leila
accompanied them; and the child was
the object of the warmest affection of
both sisters, and more especially of In-
diana, whose resentment had long sinece
been extinguished by Anne's kind and
Christian counsels, and who now felt
only pity for the unfortunate Willough
by, with au oceasional feeling of pride
when she saw his name mentioned with
praise in the dispatches, and of regret
at the thought that such brilliant quali-
ties nhould‘{m united with so much
ness,

Oune day, ten years after the Misees
Keith's establishment in Our Square,
Anne was confined to the house with a
cold, and Indiana went alone to the hos-
pital where they were aocustomed to pay
weekly visite, In one of the wards she

i s lamiliar face, and, in answer to
her inquiries, was told that the poor saf-
ferer had died only the day after her last
visit. **He talked a great deal about
your kindness to him, ma'am," said the
nurse, “‘and was very quiet and gentle
to the last. But the patient who has his
bed now is very troublesome, He waa
brought in nearly a week ago, having
been run over by a cab, and was hurt so
badly that the surgeon doesn’t thivk
he'll get over it; and I am afraid, ma’am,
that he isn't in aright frame of mind,
for he used dreadfully bad lww
when they brought him in, though A
he has been quieter.”

When Indiana had gone the round of
the ward, with a few kind words to each
patient, and the reading aloud of a
r—lmmd.prayerlo 188 conld bear

she approached the bed of the man of
whom the nurse had spoken, and though
rather in dread of what he might say to
her, st down by him, and, gently ex-

ing hor pathy in his misfortune,
psked if she should read to him. The
man, whose eyes lisd followed her with
interest ever sinoce she came in, nssented
with n readiness and civility that sur-

n be-

test kindness toward her | good

g | persons—they were bo

the nurse; and ns she read on in

r sweet, low voice, his groans and rest-
less movements ceased, and he
gazed on her still bea face with an
e ion from which all {ll-hnmor and

bhad vanished. When she fin

ished one psalm, he begged for mothnr:
and when at last she prepared to e
aaid: “Did I not hear thammﬁo,yon
Miss Keith 1

“ My name is Keith,” she wondering-

ly reE'l:d.

& it bo that you are the Indiana
Keith whom I knew at Agra some ten
{un ago?! Yon have her voice and her

eatures ; but you are somewhat changed,
th not so much as I am,"”

“Yes, I am Indiana Keith, and was
living at ten years ago; but who
are youi scem now o remember
yonr face, but not your name,"

“ Have you quite forgotten Fleetwood

n, who was one of the many
you made fools of 1 "

He spoke with an exocess of bitterness,
and In felt it, and colored as she
answered, “I remember you now ; but
you are verymuch changed. How came
you in this place !

“When you left Agra, I didn’t care
what became of me, and soon got into
tronble, and bad to leave the place ; and
then I went to Caloutta, and so on to
Australin, where, after some time, I got
sOme Eold. But I soon lost the greater

y gambling ; snd so, tired of
noc.hnf' about world, I came back
to the old conntry, and a warm recep-
tion has she given me. The very day I
landed I met with this accident ; and,
nnless the pain in my side gets better,
llmli:n':t suppose I shall ever go out from

His recklesa tone distressed Indiana,
and she o urge on him the neces-
mity of seeing a clergyman, and prepar-
Lnyg for his er:l ; but he lzllsrdr:pt«}l h:;r

saying, ““A parson wo me little

?I.mt there is one thing which I
must confess before I die, and to you
31{, for it principally concerns your-
. Yon remember Wil by, of
the Oune-hundred-and- -first, In-
diana’s blush answered, for she
remained silent, and Spurgeon pro-
ceeded, ' You probably thought
that the cause of your quarrel
was known only to yourself —I mean
his previeus iage with Meenah
Baee—but [ knew it all, for it was a plot
of my own devising. I was mad with
jealonsy at Willoughby's success, and
was meditating in what way I could in-
i ina threw in

jnrellimilwhm evil
my way Meenah , who had come to
Agra in search of her husband, who was

captain in the one-hundred-and-thir-
ty-first Native Infantry, but, s
fT well lknew, had been missing

for a year or more, ever since some skir-
mish or other. His name, Henry Mil-
lingby, ‘s0 capable of transformation
into Willonghby ; the fact of the num-
ber of their regiments being the same ;
and a certain similarity between their
tall aad fair,
and a delusion that the poor woman had
got into her head, that Willoughby,
whom  she saw one day on parade, was
really her husband, suggested to me the
practicability of destroying his pros-
Eecla ; and, nnder pretense of nssisting
er search, I procured from her her
i contract, which I destroyed ;
and snbstituted in its stead s forged
deed, lm:tam:f Willonghby's sifnutum
and those of the witnesses, who 1 ascer-
tained were safe out of the way. Mee-
nah Baee, who could not read English,
never discovered the forgery ; and after
making ber promise that she would not
betray me to Willonghby, who would, I
told her, never forgive me for destroy-
ing his prospects of a rich marriage, I
sent her to you, and my plot sucoeeded
beyond my hopes. Your indignation,
and the regiment's sndden removal, were
most favorable to me ; and thongh I was
deeply wounded at being a second time
rejected, it was some comfort to know
that my hated rival bad no better chance
than myself,

 Can this be true 1" ed Indiana,
who had listened in speechless astonish-
ment. “Surely you could not have
been so cruel ¥ Poor Henry!” she mur-
mured, in a low tone to herself, *if I
had only known the truth! Mr, Bpor-
geon, it is & hard matter, but still 1 for-
give you the wrong you have done me ;
perhaps yon hardly knew how great it
was, Although it is too late to do so
now, I should wish fo be able to clear
COapt. Willonghby's name of the stain
that has rested npon it, and write down
the deposition that you have just made."

HpurEzon, who, to do him justics, had
never kuown the extent of her affection
for Willoughby, agreed and affixed his
signature to the paper ; and then, with
trembling limbs, and an agitated look
that surprised the nurses, she left the
hospital, and hurried home to rejoice
her sister with the intelligence that her
oonfidence in Willoughby's honor had
not been misplaced.,

As she entered the drawing-room,
where she knew she should find Miss
Keith, she exclaimed, with breathless
eagérness, ‘'O, Anne, Henry is inno-
cent ; it was all a wicked—" but stopped
short on seeing two strangers engaged
in conversation with her sister and
Meoenah Baee, Her bewilderment did
not at first allow her to distinguish their
features, but she felt a strange trem-
bling as she marked the tall of the
one who came forward to meet her, No,
shie could not be mistaken ; and in another
moment her hands were clasped in
Heury Willonghby's, and her tremulous
‘‘ Henry, can you ?ﬂrgive me " answered
h; ir warm re. Exoess of hap-
piness was slmost too much for Indiana
after her long trinl ; but by degrees she
recovered sufliciently to be sble to learn
how this ha meeting was brought
about, And first, Col. Willonghby—
for he now held that rank—blad to pre-

seut to her his§friand, Maj, Millingsby,
who had nnwittingly been the cause of
their long eﬂaﬁrmnt -

' After yon 1 m" continned the
Colonel, **T wen ugh all the Bikh
caompaign, and n m ut was
orde to Gibraltar, ter that—
rather unfairly, ns we thought, though
had it not been for this piece of injns-
tice, ns we considered it, I might never
have seen you in—we were ordered
back to Indin. This time I saw o ser-
vice beyond the trifling business of re-
ducing a refractory Mahratta chief,
whose fort we took ; and there we found

Millingsby, who had been Edrwm
or ten years and more, and was believed
to be dead bj’ his own le, and so
had given up all bopes of geting free

again,

“Yes," said Maj, h[xlhnﬁ:l; i y, ““if yon
only knew what the feeling of utter
hopelessness was. 1 could hardly real-
ize that T was free when the fort was
faken. Butgo on with your story, Wil-
longhby."

“Well, Millingsby, when he had re-
oovered his senses a little, b talking
of his wife ; and when I h her name
and birth, the truth suddenly flashed
upon me ; and thongh it was impossible
to account for the substitution of my
name for his, I felt snre that the mistake
had arisen from the similarity of sound,
and that you, Indians, had been equally
deceived with me, Of course I hurried
home at once ;*and I will own that my
first impalse was to meet you with re-
proaches ; but your exclamation as you
entered the room disarmed me."”

All was now joy and happiness at
Number 25 ; and Meenah Baee, or, as
we onght to call her, Mrs. Millingsby,
was in a state of ecstasy at her hus-
band's retnrn, thongh most penitent for
the delusion which had censed Col. Wil-
loughby and Indiana so much misery.

Bpurgeon's confession, althongh not
necessary, as it turned out, was satisfac-
tory, as clearing up the mystery of the
story ; and the wretched man, during
the brief remainder of his life, was
nursed with tender solicitude by her
whose happiness he had so nearly ship-
wrecked, but who was now, thanks to
the gniding of a merciful Providence,
after long trials, given back to her faith-
fal lover.

—
An Eccentrie Editor.

Some reminiscences of Mr.
Bloss, the well-known editor of the Cin-
cinunati Fnnuirer, are furnished by that
paper, At the time of the sad sccident
whichk resulted in his death, Mr. Bloas
had been connected with the Enguirer
twenty-four years. During the last few
years of his service he wasa a privileged

.character, and conld write as much or as

little as he chose. His uncompromisin
honesty and independence often p
him in a position of antagonism to the
policy of the paper, and the responsible
editors were frequently obliged to cross
a::nwhnt he had Httet::“n!’ter it had
t in type. He been known

to 'rFt: an editorial in direct o ition
to one that had appered in the Enguirer
a few hours before. Produnctiens of this
sort, of course, never saw the light of
day. Before his matter had been put in
type none of his editorial associates
could read it. 'There were just four com-
positors In the office—known as Bloss'
compositors—who gould decipher his
manuseript. Three of them have been
working for the Fnguirer over twenty
years, and the fcmrtil eighteen years,

ewns a man of large informatiop, in-
tense vanity, lovable disposition, un-
wearied industry, and convivia Jhabits,
without dignity or balance of mind. He
never traveled, and was never ensy awny
from his desk. Onee when he Liad been
almost ordered away for a vacation he
returned at the expiration of three days,
and, complaining of lonelineas, was
allowed to resume his work, Bloss was
not more than five feet six inches in
height, and scarcely ever reached 120
pounds in weight, He was forty-nine
years of age,

Our Presidents,

Mrs, John Adams was the flrst mis-
tress of the White-house, The build-
ing was unfinished and unfyrnished. It
eounld hardly be warmed or lighted, The
most graphic letters written by Mrs,
Adams describes her sufferings there.
Her week's washing was hung up in the
east room. Her style of living, adopted
not from parsircony but from neocessity,
wonld disgust an ordinary treasnry clerk,
Washington exacted the strictest econo-
my at home, that he might serve his
country aud not impair his private for-
tune, Jefferson was well off when he
went into publie life, He inherited
1,900 nores which he inereased to 5,000.
His income, independent of his farm
revenne, was 83,000 a year. His wifo's
dowry was $40,000 in cash. Had he left
public life alone and tended to his real
estate he would Lave been a rich man.
His public eareer closed in 1809. For
nineteen years ho was absent from Mon-
ticello, and seven of these years were
spent abroad. He returned to find his
estate ruined, his property squandered,
and his fortune scattered, All attempts
to retrieve his fortnne were in vain ; he
wis adjndfml a bankrupt, New York
city sent him a donation of $8,500, and
other cities were alike geverous. Jack-
son bad & 8 yle of his own, Like agood
soldier he lived within his income. At
the Rips Raps in the summer, in & low
farm-house, coat off, feet in slippers,
a cob pipe in his mouth, he gave audi-
ence to embassadors, Vao Buren had
private fortune of his own, Pierce, by
rigid economy, carried $50,000 out of
the White-house.

Tue way to pronounce Talis-
ferro is Tolliver, and r Bogy, of
Missouri, should be addressed as ** Mr.
Bojees.”

o Pith and Péint.
A xosouE plase—a howling  wilder-
ness,
A GLITTERING generalify—ihis silver
business,
A compsaTiON lock-—the mwrriage

ceremony.

Huxring parties—mothers with dsogh-
| ters to marry.

[ A @oop lawyer is not & neceesity, for
| necessity knows no lnw.,

In time the mulberry trée becomes a
silk gown, and a silk gown besomes a
WOImAL,

We know a painter whose has
been dm!my«], and yet who retains his
taste perfectly.— Punch,

I man or vom:;étb&fme ndg
person lose power n they are on
strain to express admiration.

Tue season for boiler explogions openad
much better than was ::ll:i En-
gineers will in time come to hold the
opinion that no man can sleep and watch
n&lm at the same time.—Detrrit Free
Preas,

A smIrwRECKED crew has recently been
killed and eaten by the cannibals in
Australia, It is shocking to think that
there are still live savages who oan-
nibble their own kind,.—New York
Graphioe,

A Kenren's Brorr (Tex.) young man
named Thomas nired the habit of
tossing a cocked and loaded pistol in the
air and catching it as it fell. © The last
time he canght it was immediately be-
fore he died.

Bam and Jack Shears, of Tuseumbia,
Aln., hacked and slashed n eolored man,
a short time ago, because he wonldn't
ﬁi)vo them money. The darl says
they were the '* wustest pair of
to cut"” he ever saw,

“I mave said you are honest, John,
with a clear conscience, but fear I have
stretched a point in saying yon are
sober,”  *Bhure, sir, if you have
stretched a point that fur, can't
stretch it a little further, and say
I'm frequently sober "

Bevmsre—** Yon'll get your rent, Mrs,
Flaherty, if you'll f:ir. a little. I'm
not going to run away. Beside, there's
my elo " Mrs. F—“Yea
clothes, indade | A moighty lot on "em
you've got, sure! Why, wiun yer bat's
on, yer wardrobe's impty !"

Waer the English private soldier
hears that the King of has an
army of Amazons, he shakes his head
and mutters to a comrade: ‘I bean't
afeared, Jook—mno, not I; but, if each
nn them here Hamazons be ekal to my
mussus, they'll baste us, sure.”

Tre—S8unday afternoon. Soene—
Doorway of honse on Columbus avenue,
Boston. Dramatis Personme—Young gen-
tleman caller and seven-year old mster
of one called u “JIs QCarrie at

home!” *“No.” *Gone to church{”
“ No—Milldam.” ¢ Alonef” * No—
“feller.' " * Giood-by."”

Waxten—A wife who can handie a broom
To brush down the cobwibs and sweep np her

room §
Can make decent bresd that a fellow can aat,
Not the horrible compouand you everywhere meet;
Who knows bow Lo boll, to fry, and to reast,
Make a good cup of tes and a of toast ;
A womnan that washes, cooks, irons, and stitehes,
And sews up the rips in a fellow's old clothis,
And l.u;lll;: r own garmouts—an jtem, too
which in
Ro horrid expensive, as o ones knows
A COMMOn-MLRE CTORLITY, :’u?-uu with & mind
To teach and to guide—exalied, refined ;
A wort of angel and honse-maid combined,

Lawyenrs are sometimes ve ?u.rhcu -
Inr, The other dsy one of thtz earned
and admirable gentlemen was waited
upon by a young man who wished his

vice, md{)egm by saying: ‘‘ My father
died and made & will—-"" *‘1g it possi-
blet I never heard of such a thing,”
;ﬁswemll the lawyer. ”Id t.ltlgmght it

ned every day,” sai @ yo
mnl:Fp “ But i]f?thori is to be lliy’liui;f
culty about it, I had better give you n
fee to attend to the business, o foo
was given, and then the lawyer observed :
“Oh! 1think I know what yon mean,
that yonr father made a will and died.”
“Yes, ves; that must be it.” '

Notes on Weights and Measures,

Our Amerieap bushel is the same as
that which in England is known as the
Winchester bushel. An imperial -
lish bushel is equal to 1,03152 Winches-
ter bushels, s difference «f about three

or cent.  In the London marketa grain
18 ynoted by the quarter, equal to sight
imperial or to 8256216 Winchester bush-
als. In Liverpool grain is marketed by
weight instead of bulk, nsing the cental
of 100 goumla.. Flour, for some reason,
is bonght and sold in England in
of 2::?1 nnds. In London maise
qno in quarters ; Liverpool, in
oels of 480 pounds, American ﬂunl;u;
the only t.our marketed in barrels of 196
gmmdu ench ; Californin barrels contain
200 pounds, or two centals, ench. Some-
times flour imported into the United
Kiu“dum is Eﬂiﬂwﬁd b’ hundred
woigids (ewtl, ), each of which is one-
twentieth of the *‘long ™ ton, equal to
twenty centals, 2,000 Emmla, is univer-
sally used, Kast of the Rocky wmoun-
tains both the long and the short are
nm‘lll,dll;ut !’orr digercnt. measurements,
A shilling in English money is equal to
twenty-five cents.—Department of Ag-
riowltural Report,

What Alled Him.

A little Georgin shaver recently took
his first ride in a Hilbﬁﬂvﬂh train,
When the cars moved he nestled
close to his mother, and as ita
increased he began to show some
of consternntion, Tears stood in his
eyes, and when he saw that his weak-
ness was observed he blubbered aleud,
“I min't afraid, but I wish I had
photorraph taken before I got on




